FATHERS AND CHILDREN
sly,* remarked Bazarov, and he too laughed
' Good-bye/ he began again after a short silence,
11 hope you will bring the matter to the most
satisfactory conclusion ; and I will rejoice from
a distance.3
Madame Odintsov turned quickly to him,
* You are not going away ? Why should you
not stay now ? Stay ... it's exciting talking
to you . . . one seems walking on the edge of
a precipice. At first one feels timid, but one
gains courage as one goes on. Do stay.1
* Thanks for the suggestion, Anna Sergyevna,
and for your flattering opinion of my conversa-
tional talents. But I think I have already been
moving too long in a sphere which is not my
own. Flying fishes can hold out for a time in
the air, but soon they must splash back into the
water; allow me, too, to paddle in my own
element'
Madame Odintsov looked at Bazarov. His
pale face was twitching with a bitter smile.
1This man did love me !' she thought, and she
felt pity for him, and held out her hand to him
with sympathy.
But he too understood her. * No I' he said,
stepping back a pace* * I 'm a poor man, but
I Ve never taken charity so far. Good-bye, and
good luck to you.'
41 am certain we are not seeing each other
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